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TheHiflorysf 

The very bottomc and thefoule of Hope, ■ ''' 

The very lift, the very vtmoft bound 
Cfall ourFortunes*- 
V »n>g. Fay tb, and fo wee fliould, 

W here now remaines a fweet reucrfion, 

W e may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what *tis to come in ' 

A comfort of retirement Hues in this*. ’ 

A randeuous, a home to fly vnto, 

I f that t he Diuell and miichancc looke big 
V pon the maydenhead of our afiaires* 
if'or.Butyet I would your father had been heere? 

The quality andbeirectf ourattempr 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be tliought 
By fome, that know not why he is a way, 

T hat wildome,loyalty, and rnc^fe diflike 
Ofour^rocccdmgs,keptthe Earle from hence; 

*/fnd thinke,howfuch anapprchenfion 
May turnc the tide of fearcfull faftion, 

«/^nd breed a kinde of queftiod in Our cairfe s 
For, well you know,wc of the offring fide,* 

Muft keepe aloofc from ftrift arbiterment. 

And ftop allfight>holes,euery IOope,from whence 
The eye of rcafon may prie in vpoo vs : 

This abfcncc of your Father drawes a curtainer 
That fhewes the igowant,a kinde offcafe 
Bs fore not dreamt of, • nn-j: 
i/#r.Youftraiiictoofarrc; 

I rather of his abfence make this vfey 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

^ larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere.’fbirnicnmufl: think" v 

lfwewithouthistelpc,canmakc'aft£ad'‘'’ ‘ ' 

To pu£h againft the Kingdome, with hishelpe, ' ' " ' 

We flialljOrtume it topficturuy downer ’’ 

Yet all goes well, yetallour ioyntsare whole. 

Dowg, As heart can tbinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spokeof mScflf/W,as thisdreaincof feare. 

E»Ur^r Rkb.Vtrnvn, • 

Jlcti 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 {sjc 22286) lond 


Henry the Founb* 

Her* Mycoufiaf'er*#*, welcome by myfoaic. 

Fer.pray God my newes be worths welcome, Lord* 

The Earlcof W fjir»er/and,ftuea thoufind ftrong, 
i* marching hitherwards , with Prince 
Hct.Ho bar me, what more 
V^r.And funhcrjl bauc learned. 

The Kiig himfclte in pcrlon hath fee forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily , 

With ftroiig and oiighty preparation. 

Hot. He fliall bee welcome too; here is his Sonne, 

The nimble- footed mad-c: p , Pt inct *f W 
And his CumradeSjikac daft the world afide. 

And bidit pafle ? 

Ver. All furnifot ? all in Armes ? 

All plumps like Eftriges, that with the winde 
Bayted like Eaglcs,hauing lately bath’d 
Glitcring in golden Coates like Images, 

Asful! of fpirit asthe aioncth of May; . 

Af'd gergious as the Sunne at Midfummer; 

Wancoa as youthful I Goates , wild as young Buis a 
I law yomg^Harrj, with his Beuer oa. 

His Culihes on bis thighes, gallantly arm’d. 

Rile from the ground like leathered .A/erc/wy, 

And vaulted with fiich cafe into his feat c, 

><s if an dropt downe from the Cloudcs, 

To turn and winde a fiery 

And witch the world with noble HoiTe-manfiiip* 

Hor. No more, no more, worfe then the Snnncin March. 
This prayfc doth aourilh Agues; let them come. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde oF fmokic warre, 

^11 hot and b!ceding,will wee offer them; 

The mayled (JUsrs fhallon his Altar lit 
Vp to the cares in bloud.Iam on fire 
To hearc this rich reprizall is fo nigh; 

^ nd yet notours.Comc:l« rae take my Horfe, 

Who is to bcarc me like a thunder -bolt, 

Againft thebofome of the Trk»ce of w«»Fe/ .• 
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